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woman you pretend too. Damn her, says the fel-
low again, with an impudent hardened face, she is
the lady you may depend upon it, 111 swear she is
the same body that was in the shop, and that I gave
the piece of satin that is lost into her own hand:
you shall hear more of it when Mr. William and
Mr. Anthony (those were other journeymen) come
back, they will know her again as well as I.

Just as the insolent rogue was talking thus to the
constable, comes back Mr. William and Mr. An-
thony, as he called them, and a great rabble with
them, bringing along with them the true widow
that I was pretended to be ; and they came sweat-
ing and blowing into the shop, and with a great
deal of triumph dragging the poor creature in a
most butcherly manner up towards their master,
who was in the back shop; and they cried out aloud,
Here's the widow, sir, we have catched her at last.
What do you mean by that ? says the master; why

we have her already, there she sits, and Mr.------

says he can swear this is she. The other man, who

they called Mr. Anthony, replied; Mr. ---------

may say what he will, and swear what he will, but
this is the woman, and there's the remnant of satin she
stole; I took it out of her clothes with my own hand.

I now began to take a better heart, but smiled
and said nothing; the master looked pale; the
constable turned about and looked at me. Let 'em
alone Mr. Constable, said I; let 'em go on. The
case was plain and could not be denied, so the con-
stable was charged with the right thief, and the
mercer told me very civilly, he was sorry for the
mistake, and hoped I would not take it ill; that
they had so many things of this nature put upon
them every day, that they could not be blamed for
being very sharp in doing themselves justice. Not